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tactless porters expose to public view all the smaller utensils of
the migrating families in a medley that is often extremely comic
and sometimes a little embarrassing.
I have seldom seen a country where the effects of light upon
plain and mountain are more beautiful than in and around
Gulahek in the autumn. To the west the peaks rise to a height
of 10,000 feet of barren rock that changes in colour with every
hour of the day—sometimes pale greys and yellows, often brick
red, while the deeper ravines are sky blue or purple wherever the
sunshine fails to penetrate. To the east lies the plain bounded
by a rugged range. To the north superb snow-clad Demavend
dominates the scene, its summit over 20,000 feet in altitude.
The extensive plain, arid and seared at this period of the year,
is sparsely dotted with irrigated gardens, where plane trees and
elegant poplars and fruit orchards form isolated masses of dense
vegetation. At all hours it was beautiful, and ever changing.
One evening I particularly call to mind* Sunset was near.
Black clouds had gathered to the north and east and the last
rays of the sun flooded the whole scene in golden radiance. The
vast plain and the mountains beyond stood out pale and effulgent
against the dark mass of clouds beyond. We reined in our
horses and gazed upon this scene of almost supernatural loveli-
ness, alas, only too short lived. What delightful days 1 What
pleasant friendship 1
One afternoon at Gulahek we experienced a sharp earthquake
shock that set the lamps a-swaying and the floors and furniture
to creak. A few wave-like movements of the earth succeeded
one another in quick succession* No local damage was done, but
at Teheran, eight miles away, windows were broken and away
in the hills village houses collapsed. A week later I experienced
another of these unpleasant phenomena, this time at Teheran
and in the middle or the night. One could hear the earthquake
coming as the wave passed down the street* The first impression
was that of machine-guns in action at some little distance but
approaching quickly. These sounds were caused by the rattling
of windows and roofs. As it came near the swaying motion of
the earth was unpleasantly appreciable and the contents of my
room shuddered and shook. Again no serious damage was
done.
Since my previous visit to Persia many years ago great changes
had taken place and the Persians of the towns had almost without
exception abandoned their picturesque dress, and no longer let

